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The Poet's Gorner. 
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ONLY A WOMAN'S SMILE. 
Only a woman's smile, did I say? 
But my heart with its throbbing pain, 


Grows light as the balmy breeze that floats, 


And my life is young again. 

Before me sweet visions of beauty rise, 
Forgotten is my despair; 

The holy light of that heavenly smile, 
Is blended with every care, 


Only a woman's sm/i'e—but the stars 
Bow down their golden heads, 

To listen to woman's magic voice, 
And kiss the earth she treads. 

This world would t 
A sad, unbroker 

No light, no love 


Hai 


ea dreary waste, 
wild; 


10 joy,—no hope— 


wou 


140 never smiled. 


Only a woman's smile,—bat it lives 
, 


Through al! the long dead years 
Nothing can equal a woman's smile, 
Quly a woman’ 


Woman nake the humblest home 


tears. 
can 
like 


The power to ch 


Seem the gate of heaven, 


urm and bless mankind, 


an has been giver. 
— Bratnards 


To wom 


Musical World. 


best anthem on our repertoire, “ Thou 
parest a table before me,” in which des 
playing, I sang the favorite solo it commen- 
ces with, 

Mr. Ethelwood occupied a seat with the 
Steeles, (who were very prominent in the 
village,) but during the whole service I did 
not observe his look directed towards the 
choir, I hurried down the ste 
the door, and was soon upon t am 
Steeles and Ethelwood were passing civili- 
ties aa I left it, but I was not sorry, for 
could now enjoy my walk leisurely. ‘ 

We can seldom analyze the spasmodic 
changes of feeling that sometimes creep 
over the heart, and I found myself nicom} 
enough, without knowing why. a: — 
it, 1 seated myse! eo 
the road dan ohew comp etely concealed 
by ite still flourishing foliage, I sat rambling 
.way in thought, as I oftentimes did at the 
‘nstrument. Dismal enough were the re 
dections awakened, and, failing in my re- 
sourees, I was about continuing homeward, 
when the sound of voices becoming rapidly 
more distinct, decided me to keep close un- 
til they should pass. It was Belle Steele 
and her guest, strolling rather than walking 
she for the most part laughing in her care- 
less, untroubled way, and compelling her 
companion to adapt himself to her manmu- 
vres. 

They became more quiet as they neared 
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accompanied myself through its soft 
ops, prompted off 
over its whole compass, testing its full pow 
and registers, always in the spirit and sty 
of the exquisite melody with which Iw 
about endi hen Jfr. 


wito 


g. when 
m alone. 
“TL hope you will pardon me, Miss Lea 


he 


strains 


said earnestiy. 
of your instrument, and I could n 
restrain the desire to draw nearer 

‘Not improperly, | assure you, sir,” 
now said; “we are always open to any 
our neighbors.” 

‘Thank you, indeed 
anything to me more 


; there is scarce 
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1 the subject by 
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father had 
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there was a stranger with him, 
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mply our| Like the triangle,—or, for instance, 
happens to be the 
ng for that gener- 
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iably all over my 
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n interrupted Lou ; 
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Lou explained 
t been presented 
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e gate, they were 
over my} 
pied my attention to 


of the handsome stranger, 
The 
me that it was even better 


, 80 | opened the case 


nto a general ramble 


Ethelwood stepped 


“IT caught the distant 


ne. Then Belle addressed him—I could 
not hear to what import—but I remarked 
her face become serious, and that she bent a 
glance upon his features that burned with 
an intensity I could not understand. He 
sontinued striking at the bushes fringing 
the roadside, with a light switch cane, and | 
thought perhaps she was provoked, and that 
her look was expressive of it. 

“ A fvery good sermon, yes, very indeed,’ 
he said. 

He struck another leaf from its stem al- 
nost vindictively. 

* And Jessie sings real prettily?” said 
Belle, in a sort of questioning way, her 
gaze deepening, while, for the first time, he 
urned upon her so quickly she looked away 
vo the opposite side of the road. 

t} “ Sweetly,” he said in a tone that ill oon- 
veyed the eompliment, while he bent a 
giance of keen intentness at her averted 
1} ‘ace, and east a paper he was twirling out of 


-| view. 

I could only see their forms a moment 
later, another, and they were beyond hear- 
ng. Of course I secured the twirled paper. 
{t was cruelly tight, and I humanely released 
it. Opening it, 1 laid it upon the trunk of 
~| the tree, —~ smoothed it out. There were 
r| lines faintly traeed, rendered more illegible 
by the process they had undergone. I cannot 
tell why I held my breath. Certainly not 
because I felt 1 was not at liberty to _ 
myself of the contents ; nevertheless, I hard- 
iy drew a breath while I gradually made 
them out. 


good. Text admirable—suited to Jack Ethel- 
wood—precisely. Sermon commences fine. 
Likely not to prove popular. Hits too hard 
{ fancy—wonderful! Sermon highly ap- 
proved—hits harder—gets more popular. 
Those it hits hardest like it best—muddly. 
Nobody mad yet, more muddly—all over 
-fand none displeased. Not even myself— 
singing fine—my poor, poor child !” 

“Ob, dear, what can it mean? J)ashes 
and odd words !” It became somewhat lucid 
t}at length. But who was his poor, poor, 
child? Alas! who? 


e 


Parties, moonlight excursions, sun- 
light ones too, for that. 
usual at all save the more private, and of 
these there were many. I was asked if | 
)} should like to be one of a number forming 
a visitation to the Glenna, . They were 
wealthy people, had a piano, and | was espe- 
1| cially required they said. Lou and Belle 
were both with us, the latter closely atten- 
tive to Mr. Ethelwood. He appeared al- 
ways in the same careless manner, convers- 
|| ing mechanically, I thought, when there was 
-|no music, during the performance of which 
he said nothing. 
I xan over many of my best pieces, played 
t} a little extemporaneously, did everything, in 
fact, to pass my time in the old, old way, to 
Jessie Lea. 
“Fond of music, Ethelwood ?” said a 
gentleman at his elbow, “ of course ?” 
“ Extremely—ot almost any kind.” 
“ Well,—and I,—without it is the fiddle.” 
| This was rather drawled than spoken. And 
| fancied intentionally, for the speaker was 
whispered to be over fond of Belle Steele. 

“We call it thé violiu in town.” 

“Ah! of course—the violin, to be sure, 
| Mr. Ethelwood. I don’t ltke it. eongy be 

e 


»| lino. 





jewsharp? ha! ha! ha!” 
“In their place, I do.” 
“ Well, you are musical, indeed, now I do 
b deglare: 

thelwood retained Nis quiet oclfeompo 
sure, while most of the company turned 
their attention to the colloquy. 1 took ad- 
vantage of the lull to leave the piano, and 
the room, for the more congenial porch. 1 
semained there along while, enjoying the 
delicious fragrance of the woodbine, inhaling 
the cool evening breezes, and at times lis- 
tening to the confused din of voices. floating 
out to me. Anon I passed down the “0 m 
to the garden, strolling about thoughtlessly 
as to route, but not unthinkingly. Finally 
I espied a rustic seat, upon which I reclined, 
to shape the scattered ideas that were play- 
ing havoc with my peace of mind. 

Sot sadly,—for I seldom remained so 
long,—I commenced by wondering who and 
what this Ethelwood was; and whether 
Belle Steele was in love with him, or if she 
was inclined towards the other wordy chap 
—a Mr. Simpers by name,—or if the stran- 
ger was attracted more or less to any of our 
girls. A host of other queries followed 
close, and I wandered away in mind, I knew 
not where, ’till I heard the words “ poor 
child,” ringing in my ears dolefully indeed. 

They aroused me, and mechanically I 
drew the paper,—which had been peer Oe 
preserved—from my pocket, and unfolded 


Ss 


a- 
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t. 

“I think that paper is mine, Miss Lea; 
how did you come by it?” Softly as he had 
approached me, and abstracted as I had 
been, I had the scrap in my clutch in an 
instant. 

“Ne, no! Mr. Ethelwood. Please—” 
Fancying some intention on his part to dis- 
possess me, I quickly threw it among the 
1} briers. 
of Without a word, he released his sleeve, 
and plunged his hand among them. It re- 
turned, presently, torn and bloody, but with 


ot 


ly 
rd 


music.” 

[here was a ¢ earnest look on hie face 
as je resumed, “It often leads me to do 
very rash things, as this abrupt intrusion, 
for instance.” 

“Indeed not,” I said, “ but I will play 
you something onthe piano. It is a more 
brilliant instrument.” 

* Pray do not, Miss Lea, I should prefer 
someting of especial merit in your own es- 
timation. The organ is my favorite, though 
I am fond of any kind of music.” 

He spoke almost sadly, and noticing my 
pause to consider, said, “ Like the melody 

” 
you were playing 

It was no difficult In my owr 
sphere, I could bury myselt from everything 
l touched the keys to the flute stop, first as 
a solo, then witha mild, broken base, ad- 
ding the trumpet and violin gambas, then all 
the softer stops I had at my disposal, follow- 
ing with the pedals, swelling and diminish- 
ing as I would, modulating and retarding in 
the sweet F minor. 

I heard him murmur something in a low 
tone, his whole frame evincing a subdued 
emotion, and as if he thought | was about 
ceasing. It was only a pause, for in an in- 
stant | had the instrument at its full power, 
in a brilliant Major by Rossini, to the immi- 
nent danger of our little waiter, usually at- 
tending me as blower. 

His every feature was lit with a glowing 
animation, that increased as I sped on amid 
the fearful din, and when I suddenly changed 
to the upper bank, | marked him, (unsophis- 
ticated as | was,) undecided whether to foi 
low the light melody [ was pursuing, or the 
heavier chords which were dying among the 
leaves upon the porch. 

** clow can | thank you, Mias Lea? but I 
shall yet do so,” he said arising, “ I must 
basten, for no one is aware of my absence. 
Still, | must say, you play remarkably well 
Good night, | thank you.” 

Then he sped after the heavy chords, as 
swiftly as if he would catch them yet, leay 
ing little homely face to think upon nothing 


matter. 


the paper. 

as Bh ! Mr. Ethelwood, I am sorry, indeed. 
How could you,—only fora vit of paper. 
You are hurt—may I see how badly.” 

“Tis notaing,” be replied quietly. 

“ Please allow me to examine your hand. 
Chere was blood, and it should be stopped,” 
I pleaded as earnestly as I could. 

“Indeed it is not necessary. See! I will 
place my handkerchief around it,—So !” 

He suited the action to the word, ina 
trifling way, but 1 checxed him. 

“Briers are poisonous, Mr. Ethelwood, 
perhaps your hand should be washed. I 
may see! 

“ Well, since you will,” he added. 

It was not as bad as I supposed, though 
there were several severe scratches across 
the fingers successively, and sundry iittle 
gashes at intervals over the back of the 
hand. There was no profusion of blood, 
only a swollen appearance, from which the 
crimson oozed slowly, and I knew with pain. 

“ Shall it be washed ?” he remarked as 
before. 

“]—think it should,” 
looking up. 

“The pump ?” 

“ Yes,—it is quite near us,”—still without 
looking up. Ina few minutes we stood at 
the cool spring, where, as he forced the 
bright jet with his one hand, I held the 
other beneath it, and washed away the dark 
stains, 

We proceeded back, that he might sit 
down, and somewhat relieved, I began the 
process of bandaging. 

“ Now Jessie—I may call you so, may I 
not? How did you get my notes ?” 

He was leaning over, the better to accom- 
modate me, and, as I ventured a look at his 
face, | saw that he smiled, and I was em- 
boldened to reveal my secret. 

“ So, you were hidden away ?” 

“Not that. I often do as I was then 
doing, unless I have company.” 

“ You do not like company, then ?” 

“ It is not that eitner,—but they all have 
so much to engage them. 


I returned, not 





more intently, and with less satisfactory eon 

clusion than the strange demeanor, and deep, 

almost sad earnestness of the new comer. 
—_—_—___ 

The Sunday foliowing, our little church 
was densely filled. 

It had always been my habit to start off 
quite early for the chapel, the handsome 
organ there allowing me a much fuller dis 
plry than my own The village could well 
aff rd it, and knowing the importance of « 
lineral appearance in this directios, had se- 
cured a good sized and noble instrument. 
Already I was seated before the keys, run- 
ning over a succession of light modulations, 
cr fingering some soft melody occurring to 
me. until it should be time for service. 

Our pastor’s sermon was elegant, and |! 
was led to suppose he had entertained @ re 
mote idea that the day w uld require an 
extra effort. Certain it was, his discourse 


“ Well, so they have. Did you read my 
note, Jessie ?” 

“ Ldid. You threw it away, and 7 

“ People don’t often throw away —— 
of importance. That it?” Me interrupted. 

“ Did you understand it ?” 

“Ithink I did. You were noting the 
sermon, your habit I thought, for future 
contemplation.” 

“ Future contemplation! Good! I stard 
well in your estimation,—better !—you can’t 
imagine what an exemplary young man I 
am Jessie—decidedly the best. 

“ Indeed, I should suppose you were.” 

He looked at me steadily, murmured 
something about sarcastio—then, as I said 
nothing proceeded: 

“ There was more.’ 

Yes,—you said something about your 
poor child.” 

He started very slightly, “Did you un- 
derstand that ?” 





as well weighed and,forcible. ; 
‘" After preaching, we gave our audience}the 


a" How could I?” 


“ there no distant sort of con- 
a about in your expansive 


ow 

« None,—it might have been you sister, or 
aan ittle : I did not know.” 

“ my om ] girl! Ignore the extrava- 
gant at once, by all means, Jessie. Let 
it be sister. Sister is much better.” 

I had finished, and we were advancing 
towards the house. It is evident we were 
missed, at least one cf us, for Belle Steele 
and half a dozen other girls, who were peer- 
ing about the porch, now espied and made 
towards us. 

With a sudden movement, Ethelwood 
placed his wounded hand beneath his coat, 
retarded his pace, and commenced an ani- 
mated conversation upon a subject totaly 
foreign to anything in common between us. 

“Just as I have explained, in my own way, 
the fortification was constructed of bamboo 
tiles, closely interwoven with strips of malle- 
able iron, which as the beams of a hot Indian 
sun fall upon them, dazzle the eyes almost 
to blind To act this disastrous 
malady, the females all wore sundowns, which 
L consider much more economical, sensible, 
and becoming than the miserable patches in 
vogue at this date of "—— ; 

“ Truant!” exclaimed Belle, in a voice 
that showed how palpable had been the 
thrust of Ethelwood. Belle, and in fact all 
the girls, wore one or another of the latest 
style of bonnets. 

“Ladies, a most enchanting moonlight 
evening. I deem myself for onee displaying 
good taste. Miss Glenn, your gardens are 
superb. Yet our little friend Jessie should 
be accredited first, being the first to discover 
the fact.” 

“ You deserve especial commendation for 
your good taste upon the bonnet question, 
it least,” said Belle. 

“ Why, you are the only one to agree with 
me. Indeed, I have not been seconded as 
et.” 

“1 will not attempt jesting with you, Jack 
Ethelwood. We have been searching for 
you and Jessie. Do you goin?” 

“ We do.” 





“You have spent a considerable of your 
time in the city, Mr. Simpers, and should be 
the most advisable authority in the matter.” 
“Well, I should say, according t> my 


iJ] shape, into the foliage screening me from | judgment that he is.” 


“Is what ?” 

“ Tn love.” 

“ But with whom, pray?” 

“ Somebody.” 

“What somebody? Please condense a 
little.” 

“ That depends.” 

“ Well, could you elucidate somewhat ?” 
It was acolloquy between Mr. Simpers, 
Belle Steele, Delia Glenn, and several others. 
It was one of Belle’s private parties, (from 
which Ethelwood and Lou had strolled away 
to enjoy a quiet season of angling, which was 
very fine at Dellino.) 

They were seated in the shade of a pleas- 
ant grove at the outskirts of the village. It 
lay direotly in my way toa young pupil whom 
I had been u to instruct. Ever ready to 
advance, however little, my favorite art, I 
had consented. 

I would have saluted them briefly before 
continuing homeward, but catching the drift 
of their dialogue, I intended to pounce upon 
and playfully expose them. 

“ | could, or think I could,” continued My. 
Simpers, “ but,—well, now, it might not—at 
least it isn’t always the best "—— 

“ You may express yourself,” said Belle, 
in an impatient tone, “there is nothing to 


Next week was truly a gala week at Del-| fear.” 


* Belle Steele, of course,” chimed in Miss 


Jessie figured as | Glenn. 


“ Upon my soul !—excuse the—the—but I 
do not think so. Really, I don’t now.” 

“ Delia, perhaps.” 

“ Really, no.” 

“You promised to elucidate,” said Belle. 
“ Well, now I should say—understand—I 
should say,—but, come now—guess.” 

“Will you speak?” interrupted Belle, 
cubated , 

“ As I said before, I believe it to be Jessie 
Lea.” 

“ Jessiz Lea! that little homely wretch !” 
No more, no more for the little homely 
wretch. How wretchedly I betook myself 
silently away, closely, very closely among the 
heavy leaves. 

I was hurrying down the road, when a 
familiar voice rang out only too clearly, 
“ Hallo! there goes Jessie Lea.” 

I did not turn, but went straight on. 

“ What makes our Jessie so sad. J would 
like to have the tender handling of the vil- 
lainous object, that might, by any possibility, 
be the cause of it.” 

“ Not sad; Iam sure I am the same,” I 
stammered. I had determined not to show 
any change, but silently to pursue for the 
future a new course, the prominent feature of 
which was to be my absence from all the fes- 
tivities of Dellino. I cared nought for the 
meagre enjoyments it proffered me. | decid- 
ed to avoid Ethelwood studiously, but he, 
having become familiar at my home, this was 
not as easily accomplished as I imagined. 

He had listened for the first note of the 
organ, and was now, almost before I was 
aware of it, in my presence. With that pecu- 
liar influence which he could wield se well, 
he’ both rallied and baffled me. 

“ Still not the same Jessie ; come, tell me.” 

“ What can I tell you more? 1 have no 
words.” 

“ Is it so deep, Jessie?” He spoke only as 
a brother would have spoken, tenderly, earn- 
estly, en the tears started to my eyes. 

It all came over me again. Looking back 
to that unhappiness now, I fail to rea'ize why 
I should have been so short sighted. But 
then I was only a simple country girl, hiding 
the scalding tears among the keys of my 
organ. 

“ Tell them, Jessie, tell them all about it,” 
urged Ethelwood, regaining some of his old 
manner, “I shall not listen.” 

Only too glad, I followed his advice, playing 
while he turned his attention tothe bellows. 
I thought he never would tire. Yet I was. 
glad to be left alone, until I should gain my 
composure. My wild rambling at first be- 
came more regula~ as I grew calmer, until at 
length I toiled off a little dirge, as my injury 
again reverted to me, by way of an obituary ; 
then as I thought of ‘ ‘elle Steele, and felt in- 
clined to believe that she was jealous of me, 
1 became vindictive, half determined not to 
spare her guest, but to keep him at it until 
he should cry for mercy. I relen'ed, how- 
ever, and he emerged from his labor with all 
his self-complacency intact. 

“That will do, Jessie; 
better. It is all clear now. 
thought ; exactly.” 


you are much 
Kxactly as I 


P Ethelwood was to leave for home in a few 
ays. 

I was revolving the news in my mind, when 
a note was pines in my hand. 

It was from Belle Steele, statins that their 
guest was about departing, and requested my 
presence at an entertainment the evening be- 
fore the event. With what suffering I stud- 
ied over this brief missive. I could not re- 
fuse compliance. Injured as I was, I feared 
being instrumental to some inward resent- 
ment. Gradually I glided down into my old 
place, and with a lighter heart, I determined 
rather to suffer anything, than wound another. 

I took my place among the many guerts of 
the evening. Retiring to a seclu ed part of 
the handsome parlor, I began to entertain 
hopes that things would assume their old 
aspect. 

There were many players at the piano. 
Belle performed an elegant piece by Kube, 
called “ Come back to Erin.” The song was 
one of my favorites, but I had never before 
heard the delightful transcription. Ethelwood 
approached the piano, and leaning upon it, 
continued there throughout. 

Others followed, and it was not until the 
whole array had rendered their several abili- 
ties, that Belle summoned me to appear. 

Belle’s exquisite melody still scintillated 
upon the ear, when the others lay hushed and 
forgotten. Unwilling to mar it, by any possi- 
bility, I played off the more subdued of my 
pieces. Ethelwood remained by the piano 
motionless. The little crowd that had gath- 
ered near, gradually dispersed, when by a 
dexterous movement he displaced a-piece 
from among a number of others, and opening 
it before me, requested me to run over it. In 
& moment my intention was totally destroy- 
ed. Almost in despair, I hesitated what 
course to pursue, but Ethelwood, in a tone 
sufficiently loud to be heard in every part of 
the room, repeated his request. 

“ It is very long,” I urged. 

“ The song is a partioular favorite, Jessie ; 
you cannot refuse me the fantasia.” 

“What is it?” said Belle, advancing 
quickly. “ The Mocking Bird by Hoffman. 
She turned very pale, and cast a look of vex- 
ation at Ethelwood, which he did not deign 
to meet, only repeating, “ Now Jessie, one— 


very poor performer indeed, not to hay 
been leased with such an enchanting subject. 

There was a strange look upon Ethelwood’s 
face, as he moved away threw himself 
upon a settle. 

“Ah! Mr. Ethelwood. Well, now, that 
was real good. Indeed, now you are musical, 
I do declare ; your selection ?” 

“Tt seems so,” replied the other. 

“ Really, what a musical fellow you are.” 

“ Will you follow me to the garden, Jessie 
Lea? Let no one observe you, then. Allow 
me to get well out of the room.” 

I had turned my attention to Ethelwood 
and Simpers, partly a re the man- 
ner in which the former had, I believed in- 
tentionally, dashed my hopes, partly forced 





I played it through. It must have been a/s 














to notice the dark frown, that for a moment 
flitted acroas his brow, as his tormentor re 
newed his ungentlemanly sallies. Mechani- 
cally I followed her. . 

hurried me through the garden, and 
to my surprise, quite out into the road. 

« Jessie, you will have to walk a little, for 
what I have to say, I do not think you care 
to have known, any more than I.” 

I did not speak, as she moved on, but | 
did not like the look upon her handsome 
Setanee ; so cold and pale in the quiet moon- 
light. 
= You never met this Ethelwood before, I 

ume ?” 

“7? no, indeed!” I replied hastily, and 
in some alarm. 

She had paused, as if debating how to be- 
gin, and her question was sudden and no to 
her entire satisfaction. 

* I said you had not,” she said, not look- 
ing at me, “ but you might have.” 

“ | never did, and I wish I never had.” 

She turned upon me with a fearful look. 

“ Jessie Lea, can it be possible for you to 
be deceitful P” 

“Tam sure lam not. Why should I be.” 

The simple question disconcerted her even 
more. 

“ Why do you taunt me, Jessie Lea? You 
know |] love Ethelwood, dearly, yet you 
cruelly interpose yourself in my way. Oh 
Jessie, Jessie Lea !” 

“I do not,—I never have,—let me pro- 
test, Belle, never, never! What have I be- 
side you ?” 

I laid my hand upon her, but she shook it 
off and continued wildly. 

“ You have, you do, and you know it. You 
study him and adapt yourself to him. You 
have guessed his tastes and preferments, and 
now level your power at me.” 

“Ido not. Again let me assure you, dear 
Belle ” 

“ Don’t call me that ”—— 

“ But I am not guilty of your charges, Belle 
Steele, when my heart could testify that | 
endeavored to avoid your fancied suspicions.” 

“Ha! you knew I suspected! You knew 
more, Jessie Lea ; you know Jack Ethelwood 
loves you, and you have striven to encourage 
it.” 

She spoke almost incoherently, such was 
the rapidity of her words, in her envy and 
passion, ascribing to me her own position. 
But I did not think to make any defence, only 
to divert her sorrow and miserable perfidy. 

“You say nothing to that,” for the hot 
tears were fast coursing down my cheeks. 

“ You will believe nothing I say, so why 
need I urge more? when I deny it all—ail, 
Belle, and when I tell you that you must be 
mistaken about Mr. Ethelwood’s affection 
for me "—— 

“ Mistaken! I am not mistaken; does he 
not seek you out? The evening he arrived 
at Dellino he was with you. Could you not 
see how closely I clung to him ?” 

“I saw it, and I felt happy in the ' elief 
that you would succeed in your hope, Belle. 
I had some reason to think that I might be 
an —_ of suspicion, and ” 

“How did you come by that idea? your 
words incriminate you.” 

“It was your own assertion. I overheard 
ye at Lynawood grove, when you asked 
Mr. Simper’s opinion of Ethelwood’s love 
affairs.” 
She colored as 1 remarkeu the incident, 
and said more calmly : 

“ It was Simper’s expression, not mine.” 
* “But your questions looked that way, 
Belle, and your mood was not the ” 
“ You allude to my calling you something 
in jest,” she laughed with some confusion, 
“nothing more. But that is neither here nor 
there, Jessie Lea, you stand as guilty as I 
am wounded.” 

We now retraced our steps, Belle (seem- 
ing to have spent herself) quiet and thought- 
ful, though very pale, while I waited patiently 
for a resumption of the siege. We were soon 
in the om 

“ T shall say no more, Jessie. | hope I have 
taught you something, and that you will ad- 
here strictly to a few simple directions I am 
about to give you.” 

She paused to catch me by the chin, and 
compel me to look directly into her piercing 
eyes, then resumed : 

“ This is Ethelwood’s last evening in the 
village. He insists upon taking the early 
evening train to-morrow, unless we can yet 
prevent it. It remains for you to verify your 
language, by avoiding him, and resisting any 
approaches he may—I say may—make, 
whether he goes or stays. Do you think you 
can promise ?” 

“I do, indeed, if it will relieve you.” 

“It will—and you. Do you understand ? 
Then, one thing more. Do not touch your 
music while he remains in Dellino. (We 
were half in the door, unperceived.) Do you 
promise ?” 

“ Anything, Belle—anything. 


” 


no more . 


Please say 


I woke next morning with a more placid 
spirit than I had experienced for many weeks. 
And why ? /¢ was Ethelwood's last day at Del- 
lino. During the period of his sojourn, I had 
realized some of the happiest, and yet many by 
far of the most bitter emotions of my lifetime. 
Some dread fatality had seemed to lurk near 
him at all times, to which I was the victim. 

But now it was all to have an end. 

It happened to be the day for my little 
pupil’s lesson. Remembering my covenant, 
and to avoid the more imminent danger of 
the road, I betook myself across the fields. 

I was congratulating myself for what I 
considered a bright idea, when I observed 
Ethelwood approaching from an opposite 
direction. 

He did not see me, but appeared to be 
deeply abstracted, without knowing where he 
was going ; suddenly he came to a stop, while 
that dark frown of lest evening flashed with 
such quickness and intensity across his brow, 
that 1 felt an inward assurance his eye fell 
upon the object which had then prompted it. 

“Well, now, I do declare! Mr. Ethel- 
wood. Thinking, I'surmise ; music ot course ?” 

Ethelwood made as if he would pass in 
disdain, but Simpers deliberately threw him- 
self before him. 

“You have a style of playing, sir, but I 
am in no mood for sport,” said the other 
quietly ; “ stand aside !” 

Simpers was a large ungainly fellow, and 
his every manner bespoke a confident bra- 
vado, which he thought well calculated to 
intimidate. In my purturbation, I fancied 
a silent step behind me, to which direction | 
— reverted. A sharp exclamation from 

‘thelwood, a sudden splash, recalled me in 
time to note Simpers scrambling out of a 
muddy pool, close to the scene. But an in- 
terruption stayed fuither proceedings. The 
interruption was Belle Steele and Miss Glenn. 

“ Deucedly unsocial, this 'ere fellow,” said 
Simpers in his wretched condition, thinking 
better to make light of the matter. “ Doesn’t 
like jokes ; especially on music.” 

“Tam extremely sorry, ladies, that you 
appear at this of all other inopportune times. 
I must deeply regret that you should witness 
me rebuke an annoyance, which has become 
uaendurable ; allow me to depart. I should 
be poor company for ladies in my present 
frame of mind.” 

“He made towards the place where I stood, 
and there was nothing left me but to proceed 
on my way. He stopped in a moment, almost 
as he finished his last sentence, and con- 
tinued : 

“ Our little Jessie Lea! May I stroll with 
you a piece ? Thanks ; you will find me com- 
pletely myself again at our next, ladies, 
which must be soon.” 

I glanced at Belle, but tenfold the resolu- 
tion of Jessie Lea could not have withstood 
his gentle, refined, but irresistible power. 
For a moment I felt like the child I had 
been to Dellino, and my fear vanished in an 
instant. 

“* Jessie, it is my last day in your delight- 
ful village. I have celebrated it rather em- 
mney § I fear ;” a sad expression stole 
through his smile, so I said : 

“ | am very sorry, indeed, you have been 
kind and "— 

“ Troublesome.” 

“ No, no, not to me.” 

“Not? I have been kind, you say ?” 

“ Indeed, you have.” 

“Tt is ee if not natural, Jessie, to 
bear s slight feeling of gratitude towards 
those who treat us kindly, is it not ?” 

“ By all means.” 

“ Now see what inconsistency.” 

“ No, I assure you I mean what I say.” 

“ And yetI shall go from here without 
leaving any very marked impression. In 
other words, none will feel the sadder that 
Jack Ethelwood’s sun has set at Dellino.” 
A shadow of deep pain seemed to creep over 
his fine features. 

“ We shall often think of you at home, 
Mr. Ethelwood.” 

“I do not doubt it. So will Mr. Simpers.” 

“ But not like that. We will remember 
you kindly ; what more oan we do ?” 

“You can do what you very skilfully 
evade mentioning, Jessie ; that £ need not 
;. ” 


He looked down at me very searchingly, 
and I could not turn my glance from his. 

“But you promised that you would risk 
neglecting that beautiful, purifying diversion, 
while I remained in the village. So I shall 
not ask Jessie to break it, even that I may 
enjoy one of the few, very few pleasures this 
little but inconceivably haughty place has 
afforded me.” 

“Oh! you did not 

“Oh! did, though,—every word of it. 
Our mutual friend, Belle Steele bas a pretty, 
artless way of doing a i but lama little 
laugh” myself, Jessie. know all! Now 


I cried, instead, for that awful fatality 


” 








loomed up again in gigantic proportions. 





“ Well, I shall have to cry, too, I am de- 
termined to with weatiely. What a 
nice duct well got © between us. Go on, 
Jessie, I shall soon pr de in. Patience !” 
Instead of which I 
“ Well, well, Jessie, you are @ most pro- 
ere was my 


upil’s, and I signified 
that I should have S Saaee him. 


“ Well, Jessie, do not allow Belle’s solici- 
tude to cause any alarm,—and have no fears 
of intercepting the young lady in question, 
ae. hey will be — 4 

€ passed away, but and per- 
vading sunshine of his soul had made glad 
a waste place in an innocent heart that could 
bid defiance to the tyranny from which it had 
only now learned to free itself. 

l stopped on my way home to 8 to the 
old sexton of chapel. While I stood 
within the vestibule, glancing up the shaded 
aisles, a slight touch upon my arm caused 
me to look up, only to find Ethelwood be- 
side me. 

“1 waited for you, Jessie. Lou has been 
called back to & city, suddenly ; so I am 
somewhat more at liberty.” 

He moved up the aisle far enough to peer 
up at the choir, I asked him if he would 
like to pay it a visit. He assented readily, 
and we passed up the stairs. 

“ So this is Jessie's realm,” he said pleas- 
antly, “and ¢hig the grand fortress of her 
power,” he continued, surveying the organ. 

“ Her only power, if you will so call it.” 

“ I differ ; there are latent powers, Jessie, 
latent.” 

_ He was turning over the leaves of our 
favorite note book, the Cantus Ecclesiw,” 
speaking more as if he was reading from its 
pages, than enunciating an opinion. Then 

e closed the book, and said, smiling, “ shall 
{ play for you before you leave 
Just a little >” 

“ There is no one to use the bellows,” I 
returned, to parry his ingenious hint. 

“I must differ again ; ‘there is a young 
man very much interested in our proceed- 
ings, Jessie, but to all intents and purposes, 
fast asleep in a pew to our left. Perhaps 
Simper’s brother.” 

“No, he is an only son.” 

“ Alas! but, as you will play for me, | 
shall proceed to arouse the aspirant.” 

‘The figure glided away merrily, but Ethel- 
wood intercepted and brought him to me. 
Stimulated by a liberal inducement, he soon 
applied himself to the crank. 

With my mind reverting to that happy 
evening, and over the various conflicting 
details since, denying myself many enchant- 
ing pleasures, now past all hope of recovery, 
I felt like crying ; but then I would not 
make him a party to my gloom. No, no; 
and I went on, telling it all to the organ, 
barricading it securely within the “ fortress 
of my power.” 

The sounds diminished gradually, as I re- 
placed a stop after stop, until I lingered on 
a low, soothing refrain, that may have been 
a part of some melody once familiar. 

Sut where was Ethelwood ? How I started 
when I turfed and found his face buried 
upon his arm, with his glossy hair quivering 
in the shadow of the dim edifice. I touched 
him lightly. A little later he reappeared, 
with that earnest look subdued and pale. 

“ It is all well, Jessie. You—you remem- 
ber I mentioned that music sometimes has a 
strange power over me.” 

“You did tell me so, but are you sure 
that is all?” I saw tears traitorously forcing 
their way. 1 saw his lip quiver, as he again 
hid his face upon his arm. 

“ You will forgive me, Jessie ; but in all 
that sweet progression, in all that volume, 
in all those mystic changes of sound, was 
there nought for Jack Ethelwood, Jessie ; 
no vague expression of a something other- 
wise he ? Nay, Jessie, tell me.” 

Alas! I had revealed my secret. How se- 
cure was it within the walls of my fortress, 
after all? 

“ [need not tell you, Jessie, how unhappy 
1 have made you since my entree to Dellino, 
but in your calmer moments you shall dis- 
cover more than an idle careleseness in the 
demeanor of Ethelwood. Disgusted with 
the presumptuous freedom of the Steeles, 
the vain glory of the Dellino girls, I would 
have quitted your village five weeks since, 
could I have broken the one silken cord, 
that bound me with a power—shall I say 
how wonderful, Jessie ?” 

I could not reply. With a later realiza- 
tion, my speech forsook me. 

“ That power has never diminished, Jessie, 
and Belle, had she chosen a gentler way, 
could not have done me a greater favor than 
to anticipate me. Whata little serf they 
made of my Jessie, so superior to them all 
as she is in musical ability.” 

“* May not that be the silken cord ?” 

“ Should it not be, Jessie,” he said earn- 
estly. “ Yes, I will ownit. A power in 
itseif overwhelming, it has been the great 
yy which has made Jessie just what 
she 16. 


ellino ? 


To my consternation, Jack had made a 
confidant of my mother. My heart was 
tuned to a new strain now, of what fulness 
and delight I need not mention. Seated on 
the porch at dusk, I was tracing in the light 
dust upon the window sill—what would you 
think? “ Now don’t it sound well,” I said 
in a whisper, “ Jack and Jessie” Ethelwood ! 
goodness,—but I was too late. Jack stayed 
my hand. 

* It looks well, Jessie, but ain’t it a little 
lazy ?” 

* No, no, not for you, only for me. When 
I look back ” 

“ Look forward, now, Jessie, and when, in 
course of time, I shall prove myself worthy 
of my Jessie, she will realize all the stronger 
why it was to be.” 

He was in complete readiness to quit Del- 
lino, but there was something I must ask him. 

“T was thinking, Jack ” 

* You were thinking, Jessie ?” 

“ Of your poor child, your sister, was it 
not P” 

“ Oh !"— 

“ Is she sickly, Jack ?” 

“Well, no; but she was in trouble, Jessie.” 

“ About what ?” 

“* Well, it would be hard to explain, just 
now.” 

“ She must be very handsome.” 

“ There are some who do not think so, 
Jessie. She is small, fair, round, has a 
wealth of sweetness, a mine of purity and 
goodness, and features of pleasing sim- 
plicity.” 

“ And is she so disliked ?” 

“ | fear she is, as I said, by some. But I 
love her, Jessie, almost as much as I do you.” 

“Tam sure you ought to; will you give 
her my love, Jack, and when you come, 
bring her with you.” . 

I thought he smiled as he promised, but 
he sprang into the carriage with father, and 
wos soon lost to view. 


Though frequent were his visits, Ethel- 
wood never brought his sister, but seemed 
disconcerted whenever I spoke of her. Jt 
was not till long afterwards that 1 learned 
who she was. 








Domestig Economy. 


VALUABLE RECIPES. 


ta The Boston Journal of Chemistry gives 
the following recipe for making very black 
ink that keeps well: “ Extr. logwwood, 4 
oz.; sulphate of copper, 1 oz.; nutgalls, 15 
oz.; sulphate of iron, 6 oz,; gum arabic, 6 
oz.; cloves, 2 oz.; rainwater, 3 1-2 quarts ; 
vinegar, 4 oz.; Pyroligneous acid, 8 oz. A 
little carbolic acid may be added.” 


Anegdotes. 

ty It is no sin not to be well up in the 
classics. ’Liakim Dutton was not. But he 
loved the American fair. In fact he loved 
two of them. Those two felt emotions of 
love toward ’Liakim. And they quarrelled 
about him like two Kilkenny cats. Conse- 
quenee was, all three were brought into 
court ’Kilkenny cats. "Liakim, being the 
cause of the struggle, was thus addressed by 
his Honor! 

“And so those women were fighting 
about you P” 

“« T believe so, sir.” 

“ You are a sort of Adonis, then ?” 

“ Sir?” inquired "Liakim, his eyes pro- 
truding and a shade of pallor creeping into 
his face. 








I've been in the penitentiary for stealing 
horses.”—Harpers’ Drawer. 


tw A talented youn 
boot-black persuasion, o 

ring wisely over a newspaper, whereupon 
fe addressed him thus: “ Julius, what you 
looking at dat r for? You can’t read.” 
“ Go away fellah,” cried the other indignant- 
ly; “guess I can read. I's big enuff for 
dat.” “ Big nuff,” retorted the other scorn- 
fully ; “ dat ain’t nuffin. A cow’s big nuff 
to kotch a mice, but she can’t.” 


African, of the 
ved a neighbor 


ca A coxcomb, teasing Dr. Parr with an 
account of his petty ailments, complained 
that he could never go out without catching 
cold in his head. 
“ No wonder,” returned the doctor, “ you 
always go out without anything in it.” 
tw“ Were you ever at Cork, Mr. Foote?” 
said an Irishman to the ccmedian. “ No, I 





never was at Cork,” replied the wit, “but J 
have seen & great many drawings of ft," 








CIDER MILLS. 


HUTCHINSON'S IM- 
PROVED No. 1 FAM- 
Rand WAIN 


100 HICKOK’S PATENT KEYSTO : 
DER MILLS. wa oS 


MAND wd POWER CIDER MILES. 

WHET AN'S CIDER MILES, 

CAST IRON APPLE GRINDERS, 

Large Cast Iron CADZR MILL SCREWS. 

Wrought non CRDER MILL SOREWS. 

WINS and LARD PRESSES. 

S0@ doren Patent TURN TABLE APPLE 
PARERS. 

3@O doz LIGHTNING do. 

200 doz UNION da. 

100 do: PARING, CORING and SLI. 
ING MACHINES. 


Fanning Mills, Flails, Hay Cutters, Corn Shellers, 
Corn Crackers, Grinistones, Vanes, Steam ilers, 
Mott's and Farmer's Patent Boilers, Stall Partitions, 

‘ood 


Racks and Boxes, Together with eg oy 
sortment of AGRICULTURAL MACHINES, TOOLS 
SEEDS, FERTILIZERS, &c. &c, 

T ve is the largest and best assortment to be 
found at any one Warehouse in the country. All will 
be sold at the lowest prices, at 


PARKER & GANNETT’S 


Agricultural Warehouse and Seed Store, 


Ne. 49 North Market Street, and 
46 Merchants Bow, 


BOSTON, MASS, 
Send for Circulars of Cider Mills. aul3-8t 


Holbrook’s Swivel Plows. 


FOR LEVEL LAND AND SIDE HILL. 
HESE Plows leave no “‘ dead furrows” nor “ridges,” 
and give an even surface for the Mowing Machine, 
Hay Tedder and Rake. They turn sod ground over 
flat Sto 10 inches deep, disintegrate very thoroughly, 
and will not clog. Eight sizes, from a one horse garden 
plow to a six cattle plow. Chaogable mould -boards for 
and stubble. 
EB™ Send stamp for Circular. 
Manufactured and sold by 
F. F. HOL 


je4- 266 





BROOK & CO.. 
10 South Market Street, Boston, Mars. 


~— Jacob and Henry Graves’ 
IMPROVED INCUBATOR. 


PATENT APPLIED FOR. 





Centar 
This INCUBATOR regulates itself regardless of the 
temperature night or day. It also supplies warm moir- 
ture for the eggs, by means of pipes inserted in the 
Tank, which is highly beneficial to the hatching of eggs 
This INCUBATOR is on exhibition and for sale at 36 
Nerth Market Street, Boston, by 


JACOB GRAVES & CO., 


DEALERS in PROVISION, COTTON SEED MEAL, 
BEEF AND PORK SCRAPS, in Cakes; also, Ground, 
in bags. Ground OYSTER SHELLS and GROUND 
BONE for Fow!s or Fertilizer, WHEAT SCREENINGS, 
CARBOLIC POWDER, for purifying Hen Houres and 
destroying vermin, No. 26 Worth Market 8t., Boston. 

sepS eowly 


REM [Oo VAL. 
HOWE 
SEWING MACHINES! 


—AND— 


BUTTERICK’S PATTERNS, 


REMOVED FROM 


57 and 58 Bromfield Street, Bosten, 
—To— 


144 TREMONT STREET, (Opposite Common. 


PLUMMER & WILDER, 


GENERAL N. E. AGENTS. 


The European War 


H”® raised the price of German and French Goods, 
here, and holders of American Woolens have ad 
vanced their prices. The proprietors of “Oak HALL,” 
secured at an early date, a heavy stock of French 
Flannels, Cheviots, Tweeds, Tricots, Plaids, and Diago 
nals, and a full line oi prime American Wookns, frow 
which they have made up a supply of 

FIRST CLASS GARMENTS, 
in latest styles, for Men, Youth, or Boys. They now 
offer these at very LOW KATES, and will sell at their 
notable moderate prices, for 30 days, notwithstanding 
the rice in cost of all materials. In both price and 
quality, we cannot be competed with. Visitors to the 
city from the suburbs, are invited to call at “* OAK 
HALL,” Boston, and allow ua to verify our assertions, 
G W. SEMMORS & SON, 

22 to 38 North Street. 


Roston and Gloucester. 
ls a. Steamer EMELINE, Capt. Geo. F. 
Brown, leaves Litchtield Wharf, No. 234 
road Street, opposite Oliver Street, Boston, at 4P. M 
Leaves Gloucester at 7.15 A. M. 
Single Fare, 65c; Round Trip, $1 


Freight taken at reasonab'e rates. 
jly9-13t H. T. LITCHFIELD, Agent. 


feb26-tf 


aug27-4t 








GRAND 


Excursion Season 


1870. NOW OPEN. 1870. 


GREAT REDUCTION IN FARES. 


OUND TRIP EXCURSIONS TO 
Montreal, Quebec, Saratoga, Lake 
Champlain, Lake George. Niagara Falls. 
Madsen Kiver, Saguenay River. White 
Moustaias. Adirondacks. and al! pleasure re- 
sorte in the United States and Canadas. The ONLY 


DIRECT ROUTE TO THE ADIRONDACKS. 


For full information, call or send and get circulars 
iving routes, prices, &c., at Company's Office, 82 
‘Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


GEO. F. FAELD, General Agent, 
jly23-tf Rut. Ogd. and Mont’! R. R. Line, 


For Nahant. 


SUMMER SEASON. 1870. 


1870. 
The Commodious Steamer ULYSSES, 
Capt. A. W. Calden, leaves foot of India 
Wharf, Boston, for Nahant, daily, at 9.45 A 
M., 2.20and 5 P.M. Returning at 8, 11.15 A. M., 3.45 
and 630 P.M. Fare 329 ceatse; Children half 
price. 

Excursion Tickets to Nahant and return, including 
admission to the Maolis Gardens and conveyance to 
and from the Boat at Nahant, $1.00. 

SUNDAYS.—Leave Boston at 10.30 A. M., 2.30 and 
5P.M. Leave Nahant at 12 M., 3.45 and 6.30 P. M. 
Fare 50 cents. Maolis Gardens and return, $1.40. 

EDMAND’S BRASS BAND will discourse music at 
these Gardens every Saturday during the Season. 

Yachts and Sail Boats can be obtained at the Whar! 
at Nahant, at reasonable rates. Special arrangements 
can be made for Excursion Parties, for which and other 
information apply to the Captain on Board, or at the 
Wharf. jly9-13t 


DAILY EXCURSIONS 


—To— 


Salem, Lowell Island & Gloucester. 


O* and after Wednesday, June 29th, the Steamer 
ESCORT. Capt. Pearce, will leave Battery wharf, 
Boston, daily, at 9.30 A. M., for Salem and Gloucester. 
Returning, leaves Gloucester at3. P.M. Touching at 
Lowell Isiand each way. Ov Sundays the steamer will 
leave at 10 A. M. Leave Gloucester at 3 P.M. Excur- 
sion Tickets to Gloucester and return $1. Single Fare 
65 cents. To Lowell Island or Salem, each way 50 
ceuts. Reduced rates for large ies. 

Apply to J. H. HAYDEN, Clerk on board the Boat, 
or address P. 0. Box 4305, Boston, Mass. jly16-tf 








Sunday Excursions. 


4 go Favorite steamer WILLIAM HARRISON will 
make two trips on Sunday, down the Harbor, leav- 
ing Litchfield’s Wharf, 234 Braad Street, Boston, at 10 
A. M., for an Excursion outside of Boston Light, stop- 
ing at Hull and Strawberry Hill. Also leave Litch- 
eld’s wharf 234 Broad Street, at 2.30 P. M., for trip to 
Boston Light, stopping at Hull and Strawberry Hill on 
her return, affording a fine opportunity for viewing the 
Islands, and Fortifications iu Boston bor, and for a 
uice Fish and Clam Chowder at Hull and Strawberry 
Hill. Leaving Hull and Strawberry Hill at 5 P. M. 

Fare fer the Round ba oO 

jly9-13t H. T. LITCHFIEL 


Boston, Hull and Hingham. 


EXCURSIONS EVERY DAY. 


TEAMER WM. HARRISON. Capt. E. 8. Young, 
Litchfield’s Wb wf, 234 Broad Street, oppo- 
treet. Boston. on and after June 6, at 9.15 
A. M., 2.30 and 5.30 P. M. Leaves Hingham, stopping 
at Hull each way, at 7.30, 10.45 A. M., 3.45 P. M. 
Pare 10 cents each way. Stages connect at 
all points on the shore. ‘ht taken at reasonable rates. 
Sly 13 H °%, LITCHFIELD, Agent. 


cents. 
D, Agent. 








Reading Nursery, 
[16 Years Old.) 


PPLE, PEAR and PEACH TREES, 
Dwarf with other 


Standard and 
i ani 


smal) fruits. 


“ You are an Adonis,” the Court repeated. | V1N 
“Oh no, sir—never as bad as that; but] tan 


ve. p Gany oe compactly pruned of the 
with 18 cuts of Fruit and Trees sent by 
me t mn and prices. 

o Nursery in New land so easy of access, thirt 
minutes from posse te Boston rd Maine Railroad, 
(Grounds near depot.) instruction to be gained by 
dye ee pa: Stock seen ard selected is preferable 


blindly of travelling agents. 
af J. W. MANNING, 


sep3-4t Reading, Mass. 


To Let for Picnics, &e. 


and beautiful Grove at Hi 
“ LITCHFIELD’S GROVE" con 
will be let 





celal 
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KS 








_ Are 


IMPROVED BLIND HINGE. 


IGREAT BEDUCTION EN PRICE. 
Ferty Thoasaed Pair Sold This Month! 


“2081 ‘28 290 Paste 


The price of thee goods are 
now but little above the cost of the ord! 'y Blind Hinges used in 
New England. Their superiority is manifest, The Blind is render- 
ed strong, is kept in position, will last as loug again as with ordina- 
FE Ringes, and never present the unsightly look from sagging down 

the sill which prevents c'osing and catching. These goods are 
now introduced into the principal States of the Union, and my orders 
this month exceed 40.000 pair They should go into universal use 
The attention of Architects and Builders is earnestly invited to the 
merits it has over other Blind Hinges, and they are asked to bring 
them into use in New England. 


B. D, WASHBURN, Manufacturer, 


BLIND AND SASH MAKERS’ SUPPLIES, 


THE 


A First 


: APPLEBY 


L. APPLEBY’S SON, 





~~ @gO. W. HELM 


. 


with plain 


6éat 
F( 


reer 


Li 


Free from 


MANUFACTUBERS OF THE CELEBRATED 


RAILROAD MILLS SNUFF. 


MACCOBOY, FRENCH RAPPEE, SCOTCH AND LUNDYFOOT SNUFFs, 
MACCOBOY AND FRENCH SNUFF FLOUR. 


ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF THE FINEST BRANDS OF 


SMOKING TOBACCOS, CIGARS, AND PURE POWDERED LICORICE. 
133 WATER AND 85 PINE STREETS, 
NEW-Y ORK.’ 

SUSMANN BROTHERS, Agents, 


® Union Street, Boston. 


BOSTON COPPER 


WEATHER VANES. 


one rare 4 
have heer 
tment seme! 


us teo 
price. ! 


jly16-138t 








| 
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THE WEBSTER FURNACE. | 


TTNBIS Furnace fm heating Churches, Halls aud Pri- 

vate Dwellings, we do not hesitate to say, is supe- 
rior to any Hot Air Farnace ever offered to the public . 
We only ask an examination of its merits, and guaran 
tee PERFECT SATISFACTION in every case. Send ‘or 
book containing description and certificates from parties 
using the Furnace, 


DIGHTON FURNACE COMPANY, 
06 & 0% NORTH ST.. BOSTON, 
STOVES, RANGES, FURNACES, 
HOLLOW WARE, &c. &c. 


—ALS0— 


WROUCHT IRON PIPE, 


Plain and Galvanized, for Steam, Water and Gas. 
aul3 Manufactory at NO. DIGHTON, MASS. 13t 


Jersey and Dutch Stock 
AT REDUCED PRICES. 

HE undersigned offers for sale Jersey Cows, Bulls | 

and Calves, from imported stock of the best 
quality and great beauty, of perfect pedigree, as snow) 
by the herd books. Also, superior Dutch Stock of excel- 
leot milking qualities. 

The above stock which is believed to be unsurpassed 
in this country, will be sold at greatly reduced prices, | , 
the subscriber not having sufficient pasturage for the i} 
pumber he now has. | 

Apply to the subscriber, No. 5 City Exchange, 14 
Devonshire Street, Boston, or at his Farm in Lexington, 
where the stock can be seen. 


je25.-tf FRANCIS B. HAYES. | 
Our Father's 


cc UN WRIT. 
TEN WORD By Dr. 


MARCH. 


Shows us untold riches and beauties in the Great House, | 
with its Blooming flowers, Singing birds, Waving palras, | 
Rolling clouds, Beautiful bow, Sacred mountains, De- 
lightful rivers, Mighty ocrans, Thundering voices 
Blazing heavens and vast universe with countless beings 
in millions of worlds, and reads to us in each the Un 
written Word, Rose tinted paper, ornate engravings 
and superb binding. Intelligent men and women want- 
ed to introduce the work in every township and village. | 
Light business. Good pay. Send for circular, descrip- 
tion endorsements and terms to agents. ZEIGLER & | 
McCURDY, 102 Main Street, Springfield, Mass. 
sep3-7t* bad 
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One of th 
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ap30-tf 





WORK 


to buy a 


jan8-ly 
pemey MANUFACTURED BY nie 
J. HARRIS & SON, 
| 98 Kingston, cer. Beach 8+. 
| (Opp. Boston and Albany R. R. Depot, and U. 8. Hotel,) 


octl6-ly BOSTON, MASS. 


THE “HERO” FRUIT JAR, 





We are 
AS MANUFACTURED 


BY THE 


LYNDEBORO 
GLASS 60,, 


le Practically 


THE BEST 
Fruit Preserving 
JAR 


ON THE MARKET. 





Removal. 
EW ENGLAND PUMP MANUFACTURING CO. | 
Manufacturers of and Dealers in 


AMERIOAN SUBMERGED PUMP, | 


a 


Bo. 24 Friend Street, 
jly16-tf 


STAINED AND CUT GLASS, | 


and 53 Elm Street. aw Pr 











M. COOK, 131,120 & 141 Congress, |) | 


e) « Street, Boston, #@eos., Manufacturer of I} 

Stained, Cut, Enamelled, Flock and Embossed Glass of | ~ il | 1! {iH} 

all kinds. Especia) attention given to getting up Church | G=Xtj)//j) | | attested by an experi- 

Windows in all styles. mayl4-ly 1 |! ence of many yam, 

a ae aa gee and by the use of more than 4 1900,000 Ja:e! 
4,000 000 MADE THIS SEASON! 


17 k 1! 
Work! Work! ! Work!!! 
BICKFORD | As enormous as this production is, it is all absorbed by 
| the demand, which increases about 33) per cent. annu 
KNITTING MACHINES FOR FAMILIES AND MANU-|ally. The Ja‘s manufactured by the LYNDEBORO 
FACTURBRS. | a CO. are of superior quality and streugth, stand- 
. m |} ing the severest tests of heating or bo , 4 
The BICKFORD is the most simple, efficient, and | jar oid by ‘tate eating or boiling, and every 
reliable. Will knit 20,000 stitches a minute, and is | ’ 
decidedly superior to any other. Price from #25 to $40 | WA RR A NTED. 
Ge Notice —We are now prepared to furnish pur- | 
chasers of this Machine with work, at remunerative| (Offered to the Trade of Boston and New England, at 
| the Loweaet Prices, at their 


prices. Call on, or address, 
‘WAREHOUSE, 20 MILK ST., BOSTON. 


Mre. H. J. MOORE, 
Please call and examine before purchasing. jy30-8t 
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A STOVE FOR 
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A new article recently brought 


FARMERS’ 


- 
ofa new pattern, the best thing iy 
Weod or Coal. , 


STOVES, RANGES & FURNACES 


BARSTOW sTOVE co., 


jly39-13t 
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such like materials, which doubt 
in washing, by destroying the clothes t $e 
well as the hands of the washer. | 


cH Buy one Can. If is dune 


Desk as ONE DOLLAR on every FIFE 


RICHARDS’ OLD WOODEN 


WORK. 
WORK. 


Now is the time, when work is d 


ing au opportunity 


a mowing machine) and 
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37 Parx Row, New tae, AND 10 Brat, . 


THE TIMES 
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50 VARIETIES OF 


Stove in the market 
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/UNDRY AT PROVIDEN¢ E, Ro} Tey 


EB. A. STEVENS, a,.,, 


BAYSIDE SOAP Liguiy 
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of clothes f ’ 
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ALE EN ACO 
No 35 Sudbury a. Bovey 
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he above Engravings w tel at th 
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oods purchased at the 


BUILDING, 
24 and 25 Dock Square 


WORK FOR ALL 


FF 
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“Sa zaadt PA 


. 


SEWING MACHINE 


and pay for it in work, 
All kinds of Sewing 

installments, or for work, w 
Cail cn or address 


Mac! 


ENGLEY & RICE, 
130 Tremont 4,, Boston 


GREAT BARGAINS 


—IN— 


FURNITUR' | 


selling our very large stock of fash 


FURNITURE 


-AND— 


Upholstery Goed; 


AT GREATLY REDUCED Pk 


All in want should visit our Extensive Yeo 
examine for themselves. 


rices as low as the lows 


BUCKLEY & BANK 


nd S18 Washington % Bum 
March, 1870. 


A WEE jx 


ness. Address Sa “\ 
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FAMILY KNITTING MACH 


have work furnished 
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Agent Lamb Knitting M 
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ks it much tt 
ean knit four pairs 
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»t often that | 


is recommended, —this 
attracts considerable a 


yu will have aca 
ur favor. } 


j Mexioo, Me., March 15, 186? 
| 


For fu 
saw this 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
This cut representa the Piano that we sell by paying | 
$1 per day for one year, being an elegantly carved rose- - 
with improved Harp. Wholesale price, $365.00. You “ 0 0 t h l n g S y 4 u Pp ’ 


wood case, Seven Octave, Over Strung, Full Size Piano, 
can find great advantage in selecting Pianos, Organs, or | 
FOR CHILDREN TEETHING, 


my28 -t 


Melodeons from our warerooms, as we have Tustruments 
from all tne principal makers in New England, which 


rther informa ) 
advertisemeut 


f 


DR. BIRMINGHAM. 


NW. CLABK, Age"! 
13 Wa . ; 





we are selling at wholesale prices, being 25 
than at retail. 
Pianos and Organs to let. 
Covers. Oo. W. SORRSS, 
(Formerly 3 Tremont Row,) Boston. deo4-1 


CLOTHES WRINGERS, 


From $3 to $13. 





WASHING MAOHINES, 


From $5 to $15. 
WRINGERS OF ALL KINDS 


REPAIRED OR EXCHANGED, 


H. 8S. THAYER’S, 
42 Elm Street, 


mch26-ly Entrance from the end of Wilde’s Hotel. 


<OL> 


It is avery significant fact that notwithstanding the 
long period of THIRTY Y,+ ARS that the ‘Pain Killer’ 
has been before the world it has never lost one whit of 
its popularity, but on the contrary, the cali for it has 
steadily increased from its first discovery, and at no 
previous time has the demand for it been so great, or 


the quantity made been so large as it is at thie day, It 
is because people have found it to be all that it was 
claimed to be ; and hence it is popular, and always will 
be. Sold by all druggists, sep3-4tK 





North American Fire Insurance Vo 
Having Cash Assets exceeding 


#8GO00,000, 
continues to Insure against HAZARDS BY FIRE, on 
MERCHANDISE, FURNITURE, and other property; also 
on Buriprnes for one or five y not excerdin 
$20,000, on one risk, Also insures 
Fiast Ciase STORES, y, at 
1 Old State House, 

DIRECTORS. 

Silas Pierce, A. A. Wellington, E. Wigglesworth 
John P. Ober, 


Jacob Sleeper, a = 
Albert Bowker, John C. Potter, Sam. E. Sawyer 
C. Henry Parker, — E. Bates, Sampson ‘ 
John Jeffries, Jr., Paul Adama, Franklin Haven, 
ALBERT BOWKER, Presid 


WELLINGS and 
their Office, No. 


r cent leas 
Every Instrument warranted for 3 years. 
Great variety of Stools and 


greatly facilitates the process of teething, by softenin 
the gums, reducing all intlammation—will allay ALL 
PAIN and spastmodic action, and is 


SURE TO REGULATE THE BOWELS. 


Depend upon it, mothers it will give rest to yourselves, 
and 


RELIEF AND HEALTH TO YOUR INFANTS 


| We have put up and sold this article neaaly thirty 
years, and CAN 3AY IN CONFIDENCE AND TRUTH of it 
what we have never been able to say of any other med- 
icine—NEVER HAS IT FAILED IN A SINGLE INSTANCE 
ro Errect A CURR, when timely used. Never did we 
know an i. stance of dissatiafaction by any one who used 
it. On the contrary, all are delighted with its opera- 
tions, and speak in terms of commendation of its magi- 
cal effects and medical virtues. We speak in this mat- 
ter “* WHAT WE DO KNOW,” after years of experi- 
ence, AND PLEDGE OUR REPUTATION FOR THE FUL- 
FILLMENT OF WHAT WE HERE LECLARE. In almost 
every instance where the infant is suffering from pain 
and exhaustion, relief will be found im fifteen or twenty 
minutes after the syrup is administered, ; 
Full directions for using will accompany each cottle. 
Be sure to call for 


‘Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup, 


Having the fac simile of “‘CURTIS & PERKINS” on 
the outside wrapper. All others are base imitations, 
Sold by Druggists throughout the world. je4 26tp 


Dr. J. Wesley Kelley 
= UCCESSOR to his father, the late Dr. J. Clawson 
Kelley, and Associate Founder of the analytical 
System of Medicine, can Ited at his only Office 
in Boston 
206 TREMONT ATREET, 
(NEAR BOYLSTON,) 


Every Saturday, Sunday and Monday, on Diseases ot 
the Liver, Lungs, Heart, Kidneys, Spiecn, and ali Diss 
eases of the Organic System; likewine all Impurities of 
the Blood and other fluids, as Scrofula, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelus and every description of Humor. Ladies 
and gentlemen are respectfully invited te call. Orrick 
“YAll the well. k Remed 
e we nown Remedies originating with 

father, Dr. J. Clawson Kelley, and nent De J. Wee 
rn | Kelley, can be hadonly at my Office, as above 
All others purporting to be genuine are spurious, and 
the sick are hereby cautioned against using them. 

J. WESLEY KELLEY, A. P., 


SOLE PROPRIETOR OF THE KELLEY REMFDI¥S. 
je25-138 








Inviwe Morse, Secretary. aug28-ly 


Royal Insurance Company 
OF LIVERPOOL, ENG. 


5 Gey Assets ex $8,000,000, continue to 
ipeure against the of 


FIRE, 
as} cumating OE on any one risk. — issued 
@ffice 22 Devenshire &t., Boston. 
STEPHEN HIGGINSON, 


Quiney 
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY. 


Of Ist, 1867, over $250,000. 
Farmers’ Risks, Ch Stores, and the safer class of 
Company has been in operation over sixteen 
and has " 
Se A mad gro over »365,000 in loases, over $190, 
Home Office, Quine 
WM & MORTON, 











8, 4. HOWLAND, bac tert 


Prof. Cook's Balm of Life. 


Everybody's Friend and Physician. 


MIS great ckemical SOLUTION and CURATIVE 
will surely cure Erysipelas, Tetter, Salt Rheum, 

Ringworm, Cancer, Catarrb, Lucorrheea, Cholere In- 

fantum, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhcea, Cholic, Dyspepsia, 

Piles, Sore Eyes, and a!] Scrofulous Eruptions. It moves 

Dandruff and Scales, and as a Hair Restorer and Den- 

ifice it has no equal in the world. 

Testimonials ot Chemists, Physicians and others o 
known veracity sustiin the above statement. It con 

tains no Acid, Mercury, Lead, &c. Sold by Druggists 

generally. $1.00 per bottle. 

*,* Send for Pamphlet. 

Depot, 99 Court, corner mer ¢ 


.. == 


8t., Boston, Mass, 
W. TAYLOR, 
Sole Agent. 


lasses Sorghum, in 10 hours, without 
A, - ac., address F. 1. SAGE 


eee Suter Cromwell, Doan. wn20-1y 
Man’s Glory is his Beard. 





of Beard or the smoothest face 
weeks without injury to the skin. 
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the most obstinate Chronic 
CURED in a few weeks. 
Sr Sr Nf means of all, 80 NONE N 
ENEQ@AR, how made from Cider, Wine, Mo- | gists generally. 


‘ 
* BARBARICEA ” will force a luxuriant growth yy) 
in leas than four | RIALS. All Flower wo 
It causes the Beard | Painting Drawing, snd all , a0 * 
in soft, wavy folds. Price per | Wax in mark Decalcom: prea entity 


NATIVE INDIAN PHYSICIAN. 
Ofice 63 Cambridge Street Boston 
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PPROVED and prescribed 
of all schools for the Cure” * 
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Paralysis, Loss of Vital I 
Prostration or Debility, 
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